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CHAPTER XVili—Continued
e B

Bhe whirled. “1 won't put it down.
This hulking buily! T know him bet-
ter than you do." She pointed a quiv-
ering finger at her cousin. *“He Insult-
me as vilely as he could only & few
ths ago on Music mountain, And
this very same Henry de Spain
badn't happened to be there to profect
me, you would have found me dead
mext morning by my own hand. Do
you understand?’ she cried, panting
and furlous. “That’s what he is!"

Her.uncle tried to break In. “Stop!”
ghe exclaimed polnting at Gale. “He
@ever told you that, did he?”

“No, nor you neither,” snapped Duke

ly.

“I d1dn't tell you," retorted Nan, “he-
cause I've been trying to live with you
here in peace among these thicves
and cutthroats, and not keep you
stirred up all the time, And Henry
de Spaln faced this big coward and
protected me from him with an empty
revolver! What business of yours s
it whom I meet, or where I go?" she
demanded, rainlng her words with
flaming eyes on her belligerent cousin.
“1 will never marry you to save you
from the hangman, Now leave this
thouse.” She stamped her foot. “Leave
this heuse, and uever come Into It
againl"

Gale, beside himsclf with rage, stood
his ground. He poured all that he
safely could of abuse on Nan's own
head. She had appeased her wrath
and made no attempt to retort, ouly
looking at him with white face and
burning eyes ng she breathed definnce,
Duke luterfered. “Get out!" he said
to Gale harshly, *T'll talk to her. Go
home!"

Not cgasing to mutter oaths, Gale |
picked up his hat nnd stqgmped out of
the house, slamming the doors. Duke,
exhansted by the quarrel, sat down,
eying s nlece, "Now what dves this
mean?’ he demanded hoursely,

She tried to tell him honestly and
frankly nll that her requalntance with
De Spain did mean—dwelling no more
than was necessary on its beginning,
vut coneealing nothing of Its develop-
ment and consequences, nothing ot her
fove for De Spain, nor of his for ler. |
fiat po part of what she could =say on
acy point she urged softened her
aticle's faee, His square, hard jaw
Ztom beginning to end looked like
slane,

“30) he's your lover?” he sald harsh-
Iy when she had done,

“IT¢ wants to be your friend,"” re-

gt

2urned Nun, determloed not to give up.

Diuie lonked at her uncompromising-
Ty, “Thut tmaa cun’t ever be any
friend of iue—onderstand that! He
eau't ever marey you, If he ever trles

to, = Nelp me God, I'll kil him if I
tang for it. 1 ¥now his game. I
know what -he wants. «He doesn't care
& pitch of <uuff for yon, He thinks he
eun hit we u blow by getting you nway
Trom me”

“Nothing could be further from the
truth,” exclaimed Nan hopeleasly.

Duke struck the table n smashing
Blow with his fist. “I'll show Mr. de
Spain and his fricnds where they get

“Unele Duke, If you won't listen to
wreason, you must listen to sense, Think
©f what a position you put me In. I
fove you for all gjour care of me, 1
fave him for his affection for me and
“consideration of me — because he
knows how to treat a woman., [ know
fie wonldn't harm a halr on your hend,
for my sake, yet you tnlk now of
bicodshed between you two. I know
what your words mean—that one of
you, or both of you, are to be killed
for o senseless fend. He will not stand
up and let any man shoot him down
without resistance, If you lay your
blood on his head, you know it would
put & stain between him and me that
aever could be washed out ns loag ns
we lived. If you kill him I could never
atoy here with you. His blood would

mll

apnd you're
suammy and

blood In you—not a

kthnt was always
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day and night against

Duke's violent finger shot out at her.
the gul I took from your | YOu. ,
promised I'd bring 'l‘lll;l a
decent womau. You've got none o' her
) drop. !o:f‘re +the

of that mincing brother of mine,’
gt riding horseback and
showing off ln town wh}.le 1 was weed-

860 you “"' .'nd1 soe Mr. de Bpain.”
feuds,

Henry de Spailn, general mannger of the stagecoach line running from Thlef River to Sleepy Cat, a rail-
road division town In the Rocky mountalns, is fighting n band of cattle thieves and gunmen living in Morgan
gap, a fertile valley 20 miles from Sleepy Cat and near Calabasas, where the coach horses are changed, De
Spain has killed two of the gang and has been seriously wounded. Pretty Nan Morgun, niece of the gang
leader, and De Bpain are In love secretly—but her unccle finds it out and raves and rants,

——eerm e ——— m
ticed your pony west lame. You
stopped to look at his foot.”

to stay for three days walting for a
chance to meet De Spain. Duke was
not a man to talk much when he had
anything of moment to put thro
and he had left home determined, be-
fore he came back, to Anish for good
with his enemy.

De Spaoin himself had been putting
off for weeks every business that would
bear putting off, and had been forced
at length to run down to Medicine
Bend to buy horses. Nan, after her
uncle left home—justly apprehensive
of his Intentions—made frantic efforts
to get word to De Spain of what was
impending, She could not telegraph—
a publicity that she dreaded would
have followed at once. De Spain had
expected to be back in two days. Such
a letter as she could have sent would
not reach him at Medicine Dend,

As it was, a distressing amount of
talk did attend Duke's cfforts to get
track of De Spain. Sleepy Cat had
but one interpretation for his Inqul-
rles—and a fight, 1£ one occurred be-
tween these men, It was conceded,
would be historic in the nonals of the
town., Its antlelpation was food for
all of the rumors of three days of sus-
pense, For the town they were three
days of thrilling expectation; for Nan,
isoluted, without a confidant, not
knowing what to do or which way to
turn, they were the three bitterest
dnys of anxlety she had ever known.
Desperate with suspense at the close
of the seeond day—wild for a serap of
news, yet dreading one—she saddled
Ler pony aund rode alone Into Sleepy
Cat after nightfall to meet the train
on which De Spain hud told her he
would return from the east, She rode
straight to the hospital, Instead of
going to the llvery barn, and leaving
el horse, got supper and walked by
way of unfrequented streets downtown
to the station to wait for the train.
When the big train drew slowly, al-
most noiselessly, In, Nan took her
place where no Incoming passenger
conld eseape her guze and walted for
De Spuain, DBut when all the arrivals
lnd been accounted for, he had not
come,

She turned, heavy-hearted, to walk
bhaek uptown, trying to think of whom
she might seek some nformation con-
corning De Spnin’s whereabouts, when
her eye fell on o man standing not
ten feet awny ut the door of the bag-
gage room, He was alone and seemed
to be watching the changlng of the
engines, but Nan thought she knew
him by sight, The rather long, straight,
bluck hair under the broad-brimmed
hat marked the man known and hated
in the gap as “the Indinn.” Here, she
snid to herself, was n chance. De
Spain, she recalled, spoke of no one
oftener than this man. He seemed
wholly disengaged.

Repressing her nervous timldity,
Nan walked over to him. *Aren't you
Mr. Scott?" she asked abruptly,
Scott, turning to her, touched his
hat ns if quite unaware untll that mo-
ment of her exlstence, “Did Mr, de
Spaln get oft this traln? she nsked, as
Scott acknowledged his Identlty.

“I guess he didn't come tonight.”
Nemn noticed the impassive manner of
his spepking and the low, even tones,
“I was kind of looking for him my-
self.,”
“Is there mnother train tonight he
could come on?"
“I don't think he will be back now
before tomorrow night."
Nan, much disappolnted, looked up
the line nnod down, “I rode In this
afternocon from Musle mountaln espe-
clally to see him.”
Scott, without commenting, smiled
with understanding and encournge-
ment, and Naon wgs so filled with anxl-
ety that she welcomed n chance to
talk to somebody. “I've often heard
himm spenk of you," she ventured,
senrching the dark eyes, and watching
the open, kindly smile characteristic
of the man, Scott put hiz right hand
out at his side. “I've ridden with
that boy since he wns 8o high."
“] know he thinks everything of

"

“I think a lot of him."”
“You don't know ine?" she snld ten-
tatively.

His answer concenled all that was
nocessary, “Not to speak to, no.

“] am Nan Morgan.”

“I know your name pretty well,” he
explalned; nothing scemed to disturb
his smile.

“And I came In—because 1 wns wor-
ried over something and wanted to

“uf1a {8 buying horses north of Med-
feine Bend, ‘The ralnstorm yesterdoy
likely kept him back some, I don't
‘| think you need worry much over any~
thing though."”

%1 don't mean I sm worrylng about
Mr. de Bpaln nt Medicine Bend," dis-
claimed Nuti with u (race of embur-
rassment, .

“l know what you meon," smiled
Bob Beott, She regurded him ques-
tioningly., He returned her gaze re-
' assuringly s if he was confident of
his ground. “Did your pony come
ulonnF_'ull right nfter you left the foot-
hills this afternoon?”

Nan opened lier eyes. “How did you
kuow I camo through the foothills?"
“] was over thit way today,” Bowme-

|
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3 the continuous sinlle enligh

AN REALLY LOVES HIM AND DISCOVERS THAT HIS
FOR PACIFYING OLD DUKE MORGAN WON'T WORK OUT AT ALL

Nan.
dently.

from the expression of his face. “You
couldn't have known I was coming in,”
she sald quickly.

to Invite a further confidence.
after you started it would be a pity
if any harm came to you on the road."

town?” Beott nodded, “Do you know
why I came?" ;

you need worry over anything.”
hospital tonight?"

supper,
you to be handy."

kind,

night.
un there just as soon nus he comes to
town."

I nm deathly afrald of their mesting."
first.”

came back the next night,
hardly able to reassure her.
she had told all her story, De Spain
laughed at her fears.
man around, Nag, don’t worry.
telieve we shall ever fight,
be able to bring him around tomorrow,
or next week, but I'll do It
two to quarrel, you know,”

ing Uncle Duke 18 when he 18 ungry,”
said Nan mournfully.
to anybody,
to me until now.

PLANS

“You were behind me,” exclaimed
“I didn’t sce yon,” he countered pru-

S8he seemed to fathom something

“No.” He paused. Her eyes seemed
“But

“You knew Uncle Duke wns In

“I mude a guess at it. I don't thin
“Did you follow me down from the

“I was coming from my house after
I only kept close enough to

“Oh, I understand. And you are very
I don't know what to do now.”
“Go bhack to the hospital for the
I will send Henry de Spaln

“Suppose Uncle Duke sces hilm first,

“I'll see that he doesn’'t see him
Even De Spain himself, when he
seemed
When

“I'll bring that
Don't
1 may not

It takes
“But you don't know how unreason-
“He won't listen

He always would listen
Now, he says, 1 have

Do Spain Laughed at Her Fears.

gone back on him, and he doesn't care
what happens. Think, Henry, where
it would put me If either of you should
kill the other. Henry, I've been think-
Ing it all over for three days now, 1
kee wipt must come, It will break
both our Learts, 1 know, but they will
be broken anyway. There Is no way
out, Henry—none."
“Nan, what do you mean?®”
*You must give me up.”
They were sitting In the hospltal
garden, he at her side on the bench
that he called their bench. It was
here he hand made his unrebuked
avownl—here, he had afterward told
her, that he began to live, “Give you
up,” he echoed with gentleness, “How
could I do that? You're llke the morn-
Ing for me, Nan, Without you there's
no day; you're the kiss of the moun-
tain wind and the light of the stars
to me. Without the thought of you
I'd sicken and faint lo the saddle, 1'd
lose my way in the hills; without you
there would be no tomorrow, No mat-
ter where I am, no matter how 1 feel,
my heart llke o spring. I never could
give you up.”
He told her all would be well be-
cnuse It must be well; that she must
trust him; that he would bring her
| xafe through @very danger mnd every
storm, If she would only stick to him,
And Nan, sobbing her fears one by one
out on his brenst, put her arms around
Iiis neck nod whispered thut for life or
death, she would stick. '
It was not hard for De Bpnin next
morning to find Dike Morgan., The
difficulty wns to meet him without the
mob of hangers-on whose appetite had
been whetted with the prospect of a
denth, und perhaps more than one, In
tho meeting of men whose supremacy
with the gun had never been success-
fully disputed. It required all the
diplomacy of Lefever to “pull off” a
conference hetween the two which
should not from the start be lopeloss,
beennse of 1 crowd of Duke’s partisane
whose presence would egg him on, In
spite of everything, to a combat.
But toward eleven o'clock In the

every minute eariier. Duke Morgan
¢ alone, in a barber's hands in the

sunshine. It was taking an advantage,
De Spaln was well aware, but under
the circumstances he thought himself
entitled to a good light on Duke's eye.

street suit, with no sign of a weapon
about him ; but none of those who con-
sidered themselves favored spectators
of a long-awalted encounter felt any
doubt as to hia ability to put bis hand
on one at incomparably short notlce.
There was, however, no trace of hos-
tility or suspiclon in De Spain's greet-
ing.

ly. Morgan looked around, His face
hardened when he saw De Spain, and

backward. De Spain, with his left hand
Iying earelessly on the clgar ease,
faced him.
see me,” continued De Spain.
to see you. How's your back since you
went home?"”

suspiclon and animosity, He took what
was to him the most significant part of
De Spain's greeting first and threw his
response Into words as short as words
could be chopped : “What do you want
to see me about?”

turned De Spain.
minute,”

Jeffrles and I both feel there's been a

iIf I think of yon strength wells lntos

o house. At the moment Duke

EE

De Bpain wore an ordinary sack

“Hello, Duke Morgan,” he sald frank-
he lovoluntarily took a short step

“] heard you wanted to
“1 want

Morgan eyed him with a mixture of

“Nothing unpleasant, I hope re-
“Let's sit down A

“Say what you got to sny."”

“Well, don't take my head off, Duke.
I was sorry to hear you were hurt. And
I've been trylng to figure out how to
make It easier for you to get to and
from town while you are getting strong.

lot of unneecessury hard feeling be-
tween the Morgans and the company,
and we want to ask you to accept this
to show some of it's ended.” De Spain
put his left hand Into his side’ pocket
and held out mn unsealed envelope to
Morgen. Duke, taking the envelope,
eyed It distrustfully, “What's this?"
he demanded, opening it and drawing
out n card.
“Something for easler riding. An
annuel pass for you and one over the
stage line between Calabasas and
Sleepy Cat—with Mr, Jeffries' compli-
ments."”
Like a flash, Morgan tore the card
pass in two and threw It angrily to the
floor, "Tell ‘Mr.) Jeffries,” he ex-
claimed violently, “to—"
The man that chanced at that mo-
ment to be lylng In the nenrest chair
«lid quietly bhut imperlously out from
under the razor and started with the
barbers for the rear door, wiplng the
Inther from one unshaven side of his
face with n neck towel ag he took his
hasty way. At the back of the
shop a fat man, sitting In a enalr on
the high, shoe-shining platform, while
a negro boy polished him, rose at Mor-
gan's fmpreeation and tried to step
over the bootblack's hend to the floor
below, The boy, trylng to get out of the
way, Jumped back, nnd the fat man fell,
or pretended to fall, over himn—for It
might be seen that the man, despite his
size, had lighted like A cat on lils feet
and was instantly half-way up to the
front of the shop, exelaiming profane-
ly but colleetively at the lad's awk-
wardness, before De Spain had had
time to reply to the Insult.
The noise ond confuslon of the incl-
dent yere conelderable, Morgan wos
too old a -fighter to look behind him at
a critical moment. No man could say
he had meant to draw when he stamped
the card underfoot, but De Spaln read
It in his eye and knew that Lefever's
sudden diversion at the rear had made
him hesltate; the crisls passed lke n
flash. “Sorry you feel that way, Duke,”
returned De Spaln, undisturbed, “It is
a courtesy we were glad to extend.
And I want to spenk to you about
Nun, too.”
Morgan's face was livid. “What
about her?"
“She hns glven me permission to ask
your consent to our marringe” said
De Bpain, “some time in the reason-
able future.”
It was difficult for Duke to speak
at ull, he was so Infurlated. “You can
get my consent.In just one way,” he
managed to sny, “that's by getting me."
“Then 1'm afrald I'll never get It, for
I'll never 'get’ you, Duke,"
A torrent of onths fell from Mor
gan's ¢racked lips, He tried to tell De
Spaln In his fury that he knew all
about hin underhand work, he called
him more than one hard name, made
no secret of his deadly enmity, and
challenged him to end thelr diffor-
ences tileh and there,
De Epnin'dld not move. His left
hand Kgain lay on the cigar cnse,
“Duke,” he sald, when his nntagonist
had oxbausted his vituperation, “I
wollda’t fight you, nnyway, You're
crasy nogry at me for no renson on
earth, If you'll glve me just one good
reuson for feeling the way you do to-
ward me, und the way you've always
netell toward me since I cama up fo
this country, I'll fight you.”
“[igll your gun,” crled Morgan with
un [@precntion,
« *1 won't doit. You call me n cow
ard, Ask these boys here In tho shop
wiether they agree with you on that,
You might ne well enll me an Isosceles
teinngle. You're just crasy sore at me
when 1 want to be friends with you.
Instead of pulllng my guu; Duke, I'l

you that all I ask of you Is to talk
son.” De Spain, reaching with his
hand under the lapel of his
a Colt's revolver from Its breast
nesa
himself, on the
cigar stand. It reduced him
cessity of a spring

smallest chance
should draw; but
perate gambler In such mattery ov
st twenty-eight, and
wagers on whet be cawld cesd In
other's eye. il

I shouldn't fight you,” be sald evealy.
“Duke, you're old enough to be my fa-
ther—do you realize that? What's the |
good of our
he asked, |

terruptions. “Who's to look after Nan |
when you go—as you must, before very
many years? Have you ever asked

Egad

and laid it, the muszle .

fril

|
jid

he

EE

“There's more reasoms than ong

2

ooting each other up? | o
ring Morgan's furious in-

It

abuse her. If you wunt to use your

or abuse her—is that fair?" [
“Damn your fine words," exclaimed
Morgan slowly and implacably. “They |,

Morgan checked himself at that tone.
“You can't sneak into my affalrs any
deeper,” he cried,
my blood! I know how to take care
of my own. I'll do it. So help me God,

awny from me—I{t'll he over my dend
hody!™  He ended with a bitter eath |
and a finnd taune: “Is that falr?”

De Spain finds he will have to
use different tactica if he can
hope ever to make Nan his wife.

What he sets out to do to sdlve
this big personal problem Is de-
scribed in the next instaliment.

(10 BE CONTINUED.) °

FATHERS LOOKED HIM OVER

Matrimonial “Slacker” Confesses Ha '
Was Pestered to Join Army of |
Married Men. |

A man who wns pursued by women |
says In his confession In the Womuan's |
Home Compandon:

“Fathers, mothers, @rls, all regard-

ed me with an nppralging questioning |
expression that tind not been there be-

fore. FPathers sat down beside me an

the suburban traln as I commuted back

and forth and managed adroitly to find ’
out where 1 was working nnd how I
liked It and how much I was pald and |
what my prospects were. The girla |
to whom I had been engnged at varl-
ous times assumed o new attitude, na
much as to gy, ‘You have hnd o good |
time with us, Now pay. Take up tha

white's man's burden. Support one of |
us'! They didn't sny it openly, of |
course, but the Injunction was in thelr |
eyes, We moved and breathed and had |
our being In an atmosphere highly |
charged. All the world geemed to he

snying to me, ‘Ilow old are you? Twen-

ty-four? How much are you making?
Thirty dollara? Why are you shirk-
ing? Why nren't you n good cltizen?
It was the kind of sllent, censeless so-
cinl pressure that has heen exerted on
slackers In Epglond this last year.
They were pot compelled to enlizt, yet
it took more cournge to stay at home
than to go. We were not compelled to
he married. But after we had played
around three or four yonrs soclety be-
gan openly to hold it up ngnlust na,
They mranged some way to mnke us
foel continunlly npologetic, continunlly
on the defonaive,”

Makes Roofer's Work Easler.
The tin roofer formerly recelved his
metal In the slinpe of plates, nnd these
were moldered together an they wers
used. - Thix operation consumed a great
denl of time, a8 It was generally done
on the scene of the wark under ndverse
coniditions, but recontly thore has been
Inteoduced a nachine which solders
these shects fogetlier nnd dellvers them
in u roll of nny desired length, so that
the workman Ix saved much time In
asscmbling the sheets on the roof. The
sheets, with odges locked, are hooked
together and fed Into the machine,
one seom being cold pressed while the
one before It 1s hot pressed. The ma-
chine W worked hy one man. The
cupacity of the machive ia four peams
per smnuto, or 20 boxes of tin piate per
day. The econciny and spoed of this
arrapgeinent for the workmen
evidont to anyono.

New Fiber of Vajus.
Malva fiber 18 now being
tured and sold on the market at
vann; principally to the
nipargaiasl or cloth shoes,
the Inboring elusues. The
mixed with jute and uned
The malva fiber In clalmed
about the symo taxtile strength
en Jute, and its fOneoexs s
jute nnd fax. -
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" On Saturday, July 28, the women of
the nation will register for service un-
der a federal order and by proclama-
tion of the governors of the various
states. The registration is being con-
ducted by the Woman's
National Defense, which was appoint-
ed April 21, 1917, for the purpose of
coordinating the organized forces of
the women of the country.
such service as the women can give
their government now and later should

war service. At the same time they
will be requested to sign the Hoover

vation.

the women in winning the war. The
pervice a woman can give Is Just as
important & factor as service in the

woman's committee which works with
the Council of Defense tukes care of
the organization of the women in the

asking the women to

not mean that the women must leave
i::f::l:h:i“';:wl:; ::?)Tv;.::: :l‘::::;‘; their homes rnd go Into strange parts
You know, just as well as I do, the gap
Is mo place for a high-bred, flne-
grained girl lilke Nan Morgan., But the
gap Is your home, and you've done
right to keep her under your roof nnd
under your eye. Do you think I'd Ilke!
ta pull a trlgg‘er on o man that's bet-ul woman should feel that because she
gﬁ:?;h:ruto‘:art? D:ﬂn:}nttt;n. ::I)]tllko.l doos not wear a nurse's uniform, she
ou expect me to do it, willlng- | 13 absolved

ly? Nan Is n queen. The best in the | The home women of the cguntry, if
world isn't good enough for her—I'm |,
3::”5‘:2(1 enuus:. II hl:;“? that. Bhe'8 | vjtal subject of economy and train
you, she is dear to me.

you really want to see me try to use & | pyuke of the housewife's apron a unk
gun, send me o man that will Insult oF | form of national significance.”

and into strange duties, in fact, the
home-maker just
weman in the field is doing her work.

“While all honor is due to the woman

who leaves her home to nurse and
care for those wounded in battle, no

own gun, uge it on me If I ever insult | galves for the service they can best

nation be summoned in its defense,

don’t pull nny wool over my eyes. 1| conserve the foud products of the
know you, De Spain—I know ¥Your| giaie and nation.

l)l'(:l‘t!—" There are, according to the re
“What's that?" searches of the national defense

council, 156 ocupations of the United
States in which women can be used
“Keep away from | {n case of need,
by the council into
Broups:
If yon ever tnke unyone of my Kin| ¢ql,
gervies,
and allled reliel.

| In

pald and volunteer serviece, so that
| no woman, whatevér her state of life
| or her financial position, need fear
| that she
| gervice to her eountry along the lines

|phr=:lqui\_ education or natural inclin-
atlon,

| servation pledge as well as the serv-

[to perform binds the person giving

cil of

It is for

large number of men be drafted for

ledge, which has to do with conser

The United States asks the help of

eld by our fighting forces. The

arious states and bas sent a call to
very county seat and to every town
register for
ervice and for the Hoover pladge.

The registration for service does

as much as the

As Secretury Houston recently sald;

from patriotic service,

hey will give their minds fully to the

kemszelves in houseliold thrift, ecan

The women will remister them-

wrform in the case the men of the

ind 1o €ign the Hoover pledge to help

They are divided
the following
Agrleultural, domestie, cleri-
individual, professional, puhlie
social service and Red Cross

The registrAtlon cards to be signed
the enroliment provide for both !

will not be able to render

for which she 18 best fitted through,

Every woman who has the wellare

| of her country at heart, is expected | §

enroll
thnt

to

tions, of the Hoaver fopd cone

|

1
herself in Lhese reistra- |

|
jee enrollinent. The serviee registra-
tlon signifies her willingness, should
the times demand it, to help her |
cauntry along the lines best sulted
to her capabilities, white the Hoover
pledge binds -her to fight waste in
kitehen and pantry and help Presi
dent Wilson and Food Administrator
Herbert €. Hoover carry oul the
fond conservation poliey that they are
eonvineed stands only a lttle below
the urmed strength of the nation in
the defense of the United States from
the enemy.

The registration g not compulsory,
thers 15 no age limit, and every wom-
an iz eligible to register. Registra-
tlon of women cannot be made com:
pulsory In a nonsuffrage state, but
most women will regard It as obliga-
tory upon them to announce them-
gelves ready to do their part for their
country in the present crisls, mem-
bers of the women's defense counsil
belleve.

The registration of women for serv-
fce carrles no legal obligation. It
does not compel the women register-
ing to do the thing for which they
have regiatered except as any promise

the promige. The purpose of the reg.
fstration is to list, classify and cata-
logue the women of the country, so
that In time of need it will be pos-
sible to find those best fitted to do
certain work. IFach woman register-
ing Is asked to state the kind of serv-
lee she prefers to perform, also what
kind of work ghe knows best how to
do. Home work, professional work
and skilled labor, all are equally im-
portant, The registration cards, it
tilled out properly, show the age, pre-
viouw experience, education, nation-
ality, financial condition, and other
important facts concerning the sign-
ers, and will be a complete index of
the women of the United Btates.

] No Apology Necessary.

A clergyman who had preached a
strong sermon against gambling and
betting was surprised at & subsequerit
luncheon to find himsell opposite fo
a well known bookmaker, who had aat
in & front pew. The clergytian
tuought it necessary to explain that
he meant “nothing personsl’ by his
rerarks from the pulpit. The book-
‘maker #miled pleasantly, “Oh, dont
apologize,” he sald. “It would be a
mighty poor sermon that didn't hit
me somewhere.” , "

e e ——
. Peeping Out,

“How is your garden?”
“Doing pretty fair."

"M!llllllr peeping out that you
ted?" .
“Yen, there was & jug bandle the
day tho miniater called’
Come Dog.
“l won $6 betting.'

“How?" ,
“Het my dog ocould stay under

watér five minutea™
“Did het”
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WOMAN'S CROWNING GLORY
Is her halr. If yours {s strealted -\.lth
ugly, grizzly, geay hairs, use “Lua Ure
ole” Halr Dressing and change it 10
the natural way. Price $1.00.—Adv.

Apology.
“T henr, Mr, Cutts, that you said 1
wie o willflower at the bhall."”
“My dear Miss Pnssy, 1o wrked
that you were nmong the eifspivtk

ous mural ornnments of the avcisio
“Oh, Mr. Catts, now tlint’s some
thing different, but you flatter i

The Effect

“What has been the effect of prohl
bition In Crimson Guleh®"
“Beneficinl, T should say.”
Broncho Bob,
“Iins Intoxicntion censed?’
“No. But it requires so much 11
perience an' determination thut 'l“:
rapldiy. finlshin' up the old topers un
not startin’ uny new ones"

BRSNS B
" How His Name Originated.

Mr. Lynch and his friend were dise
cussing family numes and thelr hie
wl"'ylow did your name nﬁgnlulef'
nnked the friend,

“Oh, probably one of my aneestort
wis of the grasping kind that you heat
ahout 86 often, ‘Somebody gave im U
'yrich' nnd he took an ‘L. "—Christitd |
Reginter,

P L —
That Was Different.

T want,” said the grim-faced com
mander, “a dozen men who will l“‘. -
thelr Iives to thelr country.” The e
tire regiment stepped forward.
communder selected twelve,

“Now," sald he, “you nre l;n hﬂ:fl this

ition untit you are wiped out.
PovBut wo whall be killed * quaverd
one,
“Did you not volunteer to give YOO |
life to your country?’ asked the com
mander sternly.

“0h, ‘lite!
l“‘l rl’ !l "

yoplied

1 thought you sl

' ' t-
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